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BEFORE AND AFTER MARRIAGE.
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TANTALUS.

j th" l.'trnj'i' t of the ;r.ds have sate
'.!,i.vf tin- - I that shroud t hi earth- -

IV plains,
j., fir ! etcr ijii ill' il. and their ambrosia

:i'e.
AmI t'"' Olympian ichor in my veins.

!,.. :. like a jrlory in a iilooui,
!j ' tl.uud'rotis brow, ami Juno's face

if.
ii.t-t- '- 1 tract; the.auroral blu-- h and

HI

J:,.i V :i" ' owns these mortal eyes have

i ll il. -- irc I strove the charm to seize.
In ' -- n.i.iM renew to -- euse ant soul

., ,rtii ! Iho-- e heavenly ecstaei.-- s

.t.-- i tlcir ii ft r : n 1 ambrosia stole.

jtui u in agttiiut the gods shall e'er pre- -
v i i i ''

The ot heaven on earth we may not
..U li,

ui t.i- - - tlic nectar here, the ambrosia

Tli. e i! ivtir lo.-if- , the aroma lljwn.

An oils coti'lc in n nit; here to stand
JL" i i - r r wiihin the stream that iroui me

'mid Ii nils ambro-ia- l that my
ni.d

l'..rtv r vuinly reaches out to seize.

jlv the mil-i- t; of Apollo burnt-- ,
j.ii' an 1 tli-ta- tit and beyond my

re, h ;

I i al'ar tin' gods grand utterance
Hut cum it -- ii.tpe it, ititti mortal speech.

iil I te; I i dreamIn e -- as u a
Jin ir .liin i s'erhiits w every -

u h.-r-

i in tin- J. .ne hills in foresr, r.;ed and
-- li c mi

In night's ni-.- brea' Lings, in the sea's de- -

. tan n! i ug e vcr w ith lril f con ti lenee
'jli,it it;.--, the likening car, hut will not

1'it ,iiu mid puzzling till the soul and
m II -- '.

Tin- ' I'U'evrr mock us nioitals weak.

(in. .1 t- -, i n whatever real in or el inn.
Pity tne Taut il lis !'nr you must feel

J I i a nature lures us on with dreams subl-
ine-,

And Inn! the secret she will ne'er re- -
vi al .

I'd 'ckwood's Magazine

's ! Vlli- - lit) lle
W Letter to Columbus .Journal.

The President and Mrs. Hayes thor-
oughly enjoy their present home, in spite
cf its evidence of many years ot service;

the homely, old fashioned White
ii e is. in every sense of the word, a

home, liom tin; riciuy lurntshetl li.ua
where Mrs. Hayes receives her
to the lare, well-stocke- library

nl elt'ant heii-i'oom- s on the second
.or. The other reception-room- s and

' l.:i-- t have been 1 retjiirntly de
on')i i1, andi their: beauties extolled re- -

jieaieiiiy.
The upper chambers open into a wide

hail, which is covered with the Turkey
carpet lormeily used in the Jv.tst Ko in,
and vvliii ii now betrins to show evidence
vi i ui and hard usage.

Mr-- . Haves' bed-roo- has a southern
ixpo-iuv- . looking toward the Potomac,
an aH'oitling a view ot the ashmglon
M . n , i 1 and the beautiful park south

. the White House. This room is fur-ni-he.- i

with white satin-wot)i- l, with up- -

li d pale blue t rencn cretonne,
slinviiig to advantagu against a black
velv t earjict sprinkled with wliite mar
gueiites. A small boudoir adjoining is
ecupi I'd by little. tSciXt liussell, who is

too young to his mother's
W'lllLT.

:he room of Mr. Webb Hayes, across
the ha.1!, and facing Pennsylvania avenue,
is t'urni-iie- d with black walnut and blue
l.p, with carpets and curtaius corres--

Hiding in color.
The adjoining apartments are used as

guest chambers; one of these lias uphol-s-u-rmgo- t'

delicate pearl colored cretonne.
Wi! !) lambre juing ot the fame material

iVl ,'iiianging rich lace curtains, and a soft'
Axiniiiiter carpet in similar delicate

c ivering the floor ; another (form
vrlv occupied 'by Miss Piatt, now Mrs.
II..lstiu-'s- is bright with crimson uama.-K-,
th 'urnit ure, window and, bed curtains
nod carpets all aglow with the rich,
warci color, the hangings of the bed and
windows being relieved by delicate lace
inner curtains.

nine is the prevailing color of little
Faniiie's room. Nurse Winnie shares
liiH room with her at night, and is a sure
protection from all harm.

Another guest-chambe- r is furnished
with ehonv and crimson satin ; rich dam
ask and bice curtain, caught in the beak
of a c.uilded eagle, are suspended over a
massive bed, the sides of which are up-

holstered with satin, brocaded in differ-

ent colors. Under this bed, concealed
from view by the heavy curtains, is a
Ion.: drawer," made by Mrs. Grant's
order, and used by her as a receptacle
for her long, trailing dresses. A small
escritoire, standing by a window, is inlaid
with colore.! woods, representing flowers
andt leaves, and umlerneam is a uannj
f, t rest upholstered with a pale blue
fLltlll.

All these bed rooms are provided with
immense pier glasses, massive chande
hers, and handsome marble mautel-pieces- ,

provided with appropriate ornaments,
and most of the apartments open into
larye bath rooms.

The library is very homelike. The
vails are lined with well filled book-case- s,

upon which are placed busts and stat-
uettes in bronze and marble ; great easy
chairs are scattered about the room, an
upright piano occupies a conspicuous posi-

tion, and upon the long writing-tabl- e are
alway to be found the latest books and
periodicals, together with a basket of
love!y dowers from the conservatory.
This room is a great favorite with the
family, and it is here that the intimate
friends are invited for a social and un-

disturbed chat.
The family dining room, on the first

floor, is rather gloomy in appearance,
having dark furniture, carpets and cur-
tains; but the old fashioned mahogany
eila-board- when covered with their
glittering array of china and silver, serve
greatly to lessen the gloomy effect. The
china and plate, which is very fine, is
supplied by the Government.

Farmer Joses painted his barbed
vire fence blue, plain blue. Farmer
Smith's wife ewore she wan't going to be
outdone, and the fence around the Smith
far m soon hloannmed mil red Diked With
white Xfrj tnnaa a r'f irnilllT t1 b ft V6
aar of the Smith family putting on
airs oyer her and her blue fence
wag boor trimmed with eold leaf
stripes. Smith trumped over by putting

eilt ball on fiverr barb, and Jones,
when last heard from, was planting
weather vanes, gilt horses, peacocKs ana

ncTAr hla fence.
and wearing he'd beat the Smith family
if lio lio.l tn rtrrt un a rlirvrt1a And A bftV
window at yery post and hang a chromo

very two leet aion tne line.

Hotter Nell appears to ba the irl of

G"iit nb it i it If Jimmy ;

In iIih Miitry in Yr iiii.iiti
Will he p ilher mother' .U k!e

To hi lilt e sloni.-i-i h's .un.
Floni the r..i..-- t !ielf he llll!ihl I.

. 'r.i-hln- g ! ii he nil ker--l;u- n,

At.. I 11 pel t" It. l e ll r II Iu he r
I'len-ei- I. no throng h I h il iuh rngm.

; a ii.ircw s' i:.i ir.

WANTED TO KEEP WHAT HE PAID FOE.

Virginia (Nev ) I.ut. iM.
A m ill cter.biy lin.ri.iiic rune into one

of our drug s!or :t:,,l .r t v i tit --

live tent woith l an emetic. Alter re-
ceiving his it..!..-- the ens', ,mer i u noeeti y
s:iii to the clerk w ho l,:i.) w :i i ; I uon lnm :

1 1 1 take t h' tn beer ! j on i K I will
be able to keep it ib'W n

AN END APPOINTED FOR ALL THINGS.

hicago Journal.
It is relate. I tht u We-ter- n t.iuri.t. f.

w hom nil Ilali in monk wa in-- a eon- -
'ecrate I l;.ni(i whn-l- ha t l ever e,une nut,
luring live centuries, g ie the !l une a de-i.l-

pull' ;i:i.l leinnked, with i I eom- -
placeney, "Well. 1 giie.s it's out now."

THE HEIGHT OF ATTRACTION.

Burling' on II aw We e."
It woiilil nuWe a stone imago turn green

Willi envy to ud-er- 1 he eX.ie--i.i- n ol pro-e- l
louiiil nb-- t raet i.e.i Ilia f t le .low n on I lu-

lll iee ot a w erstii tioer w In the eoutritiHlioii
li lket is WKlini ahout. three pews, ef
him.

MM.itir.its' i!i:iMo XI it IP

Sui-vl- i m-- (if III)' Ne'onl !ll- -

I li I'll n I r 'on I'eil i n I
.M-- 't lit ICIlej, iiutl llenr tin
Oriilion li-oi- n . Slone.

tipley Advert
The Mil.licr' re union on the lt sf.

was a big occasion and a pleasant one,
though there-wer- not as many of the I'd
M issi-sip- iu Ilee-ino-n- t present as we ex
acted to see. We iiii.ler--t-.iii- that tliei o

were only about one hundred or a little
upwards of tin1 Kegiuieiit in attendance.
iinl ol this number about to were mem
cr of the O'Connor Kilh . At about

10 o clock in the morning, tin y were all
formed into line in tliet'otirt I loii-- e yard
under command of the gallant and veter
an Captain of the O'Connor Killes -- ) . II.
liiiclninan, ami marched to the pic lot'
grounds, in a dense grove of oak trees.
immediately in front ol t be residence ol
Judge 15. F. Wofsham, w here iipi.n their
arrival, three cheers were given for lln ir
old commander, Col. J. M. Stone, who
was present , ami w ho t In n took 1 in st and.
tilid after being introduced bv ('apt.
Buchanan, proceeded to address the vn-- t
crowd. It'was iijl.llge crowd indeed tho
largest we have seen in Ripley for many
a day. t have heard the number of

r .. . ...
people present estimated as high as ttireo
thousand, and if it did not come up to
it, we do not think it will fall far sh rt of
it. This immense crowd was addressed
by (Jov. J. M. Stone, the gallant Colonel
of the regiment, in a plain, practical,
common sense sort of way. and at limen
the old veteran was indeed eloquent and
touching in his remarks. lie gave n
succiiK't history of that regiment, the bat-
tles they were engaged in, etc., ill tho
Virginia campaign whilt under his com-

mand; and tho record he gave ol it was
one that every member thereof should
feel proud. Alter the address of Col.
Stone, which was the only address de-

livered, Maj. J. A. Illair failing to bo
present, dinner was announced, and tho
crowd partook of asjilendid basket dinner,
the ladies alone know how to get up, and
which was abundant for all, niter which
the crowd dispersed.

A. II. Ml4-lien- i lo llii' 4 lii III rn.
Hon. Alexander II Stephen addrex.-i-e-

the children of St, Jiimes' Sim. lay-Scho-

Atigu-ta- , (ia., at coiiwidcrabb
length on Sunday afternoon hist, un 1

gave them some excellent advice. In
oncluiling lie told tho boys if they had

aspirations lor public position, tln--

should seek it only to do "ood to others,
that tiny should have no other object
thin to confer ble-sin- uoou t heir neigh
bors, and that they should never seek to
bo greater than they are good. In tin;
course ol his remark be said: "iow,
children, 1 want the humblest and
youngest, and every one to underlain '.

there is a spirit going abroad in this age.
inculcating in the miiid-- of the philosn
pliers, so called, the. id"ii that man, alter
all, made up of 'matter. They are.
called materialists. These teachers 1

may be pardoned for calling the names
of mime of them, Spencer and Huxley
their whole philosophy is that there h
no difference between a man and a horso
or a dog, and tnat n iul matter, ami
when a nun die,-- , his existence, bf1,
paisc-- away, becomes extinct lou ver.
and that he passes into the grave ju.--t as
aninferioriuiimal. What 1 want to im
press upon you, children, is lh.it th.; or
acles of find, as given by Moses and
handed down by time imtucmoi ial, teach
no such doctrine. Little gitls, little boys,
never entertain the idea that, theie is ie
lilfcrence between you and the dog, or u
horse, or the animal that is about you.... .i I. - .iivecoiiect mat it; me, fir.it chapters ol tho
Ibble yu are tauht that into mau ;n
breathed a living soul an immortal spirit,
that is to live hep-af- r. 1 lie-- e phiioo- -

pliers that I speak of are at this tnuo
loing more mi-cl- n. f, more barm to tle
world, than any other la.s of men evci
lid. They do riot uii'b this doc
trine tint I w ih to impress upon tln
teachers and upon thisnge; the mi-fa-

they make is between the organic tlioii
of nature and the cit ation of man that
he was the highest type of creation, and
that into him wus breathed a living soul
that stamps up u him immoi taint v. It

s the doctrines tatiL'ht in tho Scriptures
that it is the work of the Sunday ."v ie I

to expound."

IT appears that the recently telegraph
ed account of the tragic death id' Aaron
Bun's daughter, Mrs. Theodosia Buir
Alison, is not ko very new. Instead cf
the old nailor's confession buying been
recently made, it dates back to lo',
when an old man, au inmate of the Cas
county l'oorhoiiie, Casopo!is, Mich., in
conversing with a lady, the wife of it
Methodist minuter, alxmt his pa-- t life,
filled with wrung doing and crime, sod
ihnt the act which caused him the mot
rcuiornc was the tipping of plank on
which Mrs. Allston, the d.iughb r i f
Aaron Burr, walked into the oce.-t- .

Said he: '"I was a sailor on a t iruto
vessel. Wo captured the ves,. 1 in which
the lady was. When told bio; mu-- t
walk the plank its to the ocean, she asked
for a few moments alone, which m
granted. She came forward, when t! I

her time had expired, dressed beautiful-
ly in white, the loveliest woman I had
ever Mcu, Calmly sho stepped upon
the plank. With eyes raised to t'
heavens aud hands crossed revcri t '

upon her bosom, she walked tdowly nn I

firmly into the ocean without an ;: --

rent tremor. Had I refused to i

my work, as I wished with all my i

I had, my death would have been -.'

end certain."

TUe roil.l eyeil cow I happy t,

Anl fets iu pastures r r

And now we eat grsMutcr t
Oh, Jtar irlne."

Every d
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By the side of Le another figure stands
prominently forth, with all itscuri us and
wonderful combinations of citizen andsoldier, and statesman, which strike with
peculiar force the observant looker on,
and mark and characterize the distinctive
civilization of the Southern people. In
his high toned Christian bearing and
morality, in his lofty contempt of wrong,
in his fearless advocacy of the right, and
in bin love of constitutional freedom, as
taught by the great missionaries of the

ast, we of the South, can proudly point
to him as our great representative man.
It is hardly necessary for me to say, that
I refer to our Christian hero, patriot and
statesman, .Jefferson-- Davis. ' Invec-
tive and reproach will, in the sacred name
of history, continued to be poured upon
those who deserve only her applause.
The faithful witnesses of Truth will go in
cloud and sorrow to the tomb, burying
their principles only iu a protest; but "they
will do it in the certain faith of a resur-
rection. As for their own fame, they can
afford to wait. Eternity is long atid it
is their life time. L'pon the lips of that
boundless sea, their prophetic eye can
seize that burnished throne, which hu-
man justice makes its last tribunal, and
before which the nations and the centu-
ries are arraigned for trial. Defamation
and slander fall as lightly upon their
calm spirits, as the salt spray that crys-tali- zes

upon the silent rock. If too. the
warnings of the past, like the prophecies
of Cassandra, are heard only to be disbe-
lieved, slill let modern despots know, they
are but sowing the dragons' teeth of an
armed and fiercer retribution. Constitu
tional freedom has not come forth from
the conflict of Ages to be stifled now, when
she spreads her broad shield over two
Continents. She will appear again and
again, amid the birth-throe- s of regenera
ted States;" and finally conquer the world.
The name of this representative man of
the South his character i.nd his history,
suggests these thoughts. We might well
linger around the theme, and bring be-for- e

you the principles which have gui-
ded his life. But the occasion, antl the
circumstances about us, forbid it. But, in
his life and in his character,
and in the principles for which

he struggled, the men and women
of the South will ever have a special
legacy. We can never fail to remember,
that, when the great civil contest was over,
when cannon were hushed, and flags we.e
furled, and armies disbanded, that the
victor's vengeance was ail leveled at his
head. Can this people ever forget or
ever fail to admire the dignity and
grandeur, and composure of soul, with
which their fallen chieftain bore the in-

dignities heaped upon him? It was for
them he suffered, and never did Prince
or Potentate, Citizjn or Soldier, suffer
for a people with such heroic dignity be-

fore. He then achieved for himself,
though defeated, au immortality ot glory.
And though he may die upon foreign
soil, or "wrap the drapery of his death
couch about him," and lay himself down
to rest, upon the banks of his own lordly
Mississippi, whoso majestic waves shall
sing forever his funeral dirges to the sea,
still srenerations yet unborn, away down
the line of coming centuries, upon South
em soil, will make pilgrimages to his
tomb and imbibe instructive lessons of
freedom, legislation and political wisdom
from the lettered monument of his great
ness and glory, as the stars and the plan
ets, after having burned through their
appointed seasons and exhausted their
primal fires, return to some great central
sun, to refill their golden urns with
light.

iEX. IIOHEKT E. LEE'S DAUGHTER.

HOW SO.MK AMERICAN UKX 1I.I-..- K. UKrESU- -
KD li KK AOlI.NSr EXTOKTION IX ITALY.

Naples Letter to Columbia (S.C.) Register.
Miss Mary Custis Lee, a daughter of

Geueral Robert h. Lee, arrived here a
few days ago, in company with some lady
friends from Malta, who registered at the
Hotel Royal des Ltrangers. It appears
that during the night of the Sth instant
the mosquitto bar around the bed ignited
accidentally from a caudle which Miss
Lee had lighted. In a tew moments tne
flames spread and caught the lace cur-
tains, and the room was soou enveloped
in flames, which Miss Liee heroically en
deavored to suppress, but without suc-

cess, and fearing that the hotel might be
burned she gave an alarm ot hre, wnicn

. t 1 .1 K..soon was tiearu oy some geuuemeu uu
were occupying rooms on the same floor,
when ex-Judg- e Samuel Y. Melton and
Mr. W. A. Clark, of Columbia, b. C,
were the first who came to the rescue of
Miss Lee, and succeeded in saving her
money and valuable jewelry from the
flames. The morning following tne nre
Miss Lee expressed her willingness to
pay all damages, though the fare had O-

ccurred from accident. The proprietor,
takin advantage of the lady, demanded
2,000 francs, which was a preposterous
and enormous n i .......fa.
The friends of Miss Lee at once demur
red to the charge. The American ousui,
Mr. Duncan, at this place was exceed
ingly kind and protested against the pay- -

meut of any such sum. a ne proprietor,
now beinn- - foiled in his disgraceful effort

to overcharge for damage occurring from
accident, became insolent and spoke iu a
manner which reflected upon Jiiss Ajee.
The insult was quickly resented.
Clark, of Columbia, S. C, struck him
over the head with an umbrella. In a

few moments the proprietor was sur-

rounded by a number of Italians, who

were clerks, waiters and attaches ot the
hotel, but theyAvere met by Judge Mel
ton, Colonel John T. Sloan, jr., Mr. u.
A V. Jordon, of South Carolina, and
Dr. I. B. Roberts, of Georgia, who, by

their courage and determination, caused

them to stampede and call for the police.

A large crowd soon assembled about the
ufi TK nrnnrietor was denounced
by Colonel Sloan for his conduct towards

Mis Lee, and challenged him to go into
th and answer for the same with
swords or pistols, which the proprietor
.wllned to accent. It would be well tor

Americans to avoid this hotel when com-

ing to Naples.

jm.
. iT.w-.. v... . ..'.i Terrible

fide.
X A daughter of

Thaddeua Frost, aged twenty seven years,
,t i.VmI with her father at Belmont,

mmi't 8uicida Friday afternoon y .

. t,A.ya,ia nvnr her neaa ni- -pouring
clothing and setting fire to it. She had

aad clot
been insane for some time

watched. Her brother had lust visi-

ted her room to see if s ie was sfe, and

had only gone a short distance
fromhouse when he saw smoke issuing

. . ..u,-ri- rt hastily return- -

2d ;Kt bSulibe odered
., , , that dflflthl

sister was so terriwy nurueu
soon ensued. .

The first 1 it;' on T don't forget to

crcrs it.

Two Dollars a Year.

"Harried Once, liutOnl; l.Hile.
;orue men are fastidious in selecting

-- ne:-, uiutfj are not at aw nice in mm
ters matrimonial. But breach ot prom
ise east- - in xiiKausas, in general, is too
rare and serious to leave a loophole for a
luugn io come in.

Mr. Johnson Tpp moved from Ten
nessee across the Mississippi into Arkan
sas, lie Was a man d monna r..l
bachelor. He was not wholly averse to
matrimony, out lie had a fear of w dows.
tirass widows especially were a terror to
mm. lie had moved from LastTcnncs
see to Middle Tennessee, from
tion to West Tennessee, and finally over
into .Arkansas to escape from real or fan-
cied matrimonial danger arising from en-
terprising, perhaps charming, Tennessee
widows.

That being Mr. Johnson Topp's histo
ry, it surprised his friends that he should
appear as defendant iu the case of Inl-li- u

versus Topp; suit for breach of prom
ise. But the Circuit Court docket for
Crittenden country disclosed the fact of
the suit, and the affidavit of Mrs. Meliu
da Dublin set forth the particulars.

I lie plaintm was put on the stand to
tell how wichedly she had been led into
false hopes by the middle aged bachelor.
said, "and this feller kept comin' round
thar makin' believe be wanted to trade
mules. After he traded a time or two
till that was played out, he come wantin'
cotton seed. 1 knowed he only wanted
au excuse to git to see me. and I told
lop when he come again to bring him
and see whether he'd talk turkey or not
if he had a fair chance. And that was
just what he wanted. You never seo a
man set up to a woman pearter than he
did as soou as ever l'op introduced us,
tellin' hi;n, 'This is my darter. Mtlin
ly.' He was powerful shy at the offset;
but let him git fairly started on mules or
(mates, and he was dead sure to cud

with sparkin . And it appeared like he
couldn't wait more'n a iiiinit for a wo
man to say yes. I didn't fool with the
man as lot do, but 1 said yes; and about
the next thing that happened he was
tryin' to crawfish. That's about the
whole story.

But her lawyer did not think it was
the whole story, ami he was right there
was more to be told.

"Will you state to the jury how it hap
pened that the defendant, Topp, went
back on his word after he had asked you
to marry him?"

'Well, as 1 said before, he was the
most uneasy man until he go, his answer,
which was yes. The fourth day of July,
1 allowed, would be soon enough for the
wedding day, but he couldn't wait till
then it was impossible. 1 told him
to call l'op in ami talk it over. I went
over to the kitchen to git up a sonar'
meal, and show the man I could do the
tallest cooking in Arkansaw, when I let
myself out for it in dead earnest."

"Aud what happened when your
father, and the defendant, Topp, talked
t over?"

"Before I left 'em I told Pop the man
was on the marry, and I reckine.l it was
all right, l'op allowed the'd best have
something to take. I set on the whis-
ky and sugar, and told them thar was
cookin' to do; if they pi eferrred mint in
theirs they knowed jist where to git it.
When I came back I saw things wa
wrong. 1 he first thing the man said,
and lookin' sorberin' a funeral: 'Cornel
Dublin, I allowed your gal, Malindy,
was a single gal till this miuit. Is she
siDgle, or is she ever been married
afore?' And Pop he told the truth,
lookin' lijm plump in the eye: 'She's
been married onct, but only n little
only a little.' And I snid: 4 That's so;
he's talkin' the Gospel facts only a lit-

tle.' The man lit out then miijlity sud-dent- :

and me and Pop thinks if thar's
any law in Arkansaw he orter pay."

The defendent urged that he didn't
want a wife who had been married ever
so little. He thought be bad been de-
ceived. The jury saw it differently. A
little married didn't count in Arkansas.
He must pay ; and he did pay.

Am Itlckeno Won 1.1 Have I'ttln- -

Im1 It.

There is a touch of Dickens in Little
Danny's soliloquy over the death of his
mother. We find it in the New Orleans
Picayune:

"I've just been, down in the parlor to
see manua l. She's in a long box with
flowers on her. I wish she'd come and
bathe my head it aches so. Nobody
ever makes it feel good but mamma. She
knew bow it hurt me, aud she used to
read to me out of a little book how my
head would get well ami not ache any
more some day. wish it were "some
day" now- - Nobody likes me but mamma.
X hat's cause I've got a sick head. Mam-
ma used to take me in her arms and cry.
When I asked what's the matter she
would say, "I'm only tired, darling."
Aunt Agues made her tired, for when she
came and stayed all day mamma would
take me up in the evening on her lap and
cry awful hard. I ain't had any dinner
to day. Mamma always gave me my
dinner and a little trenty pudding with
"D," for "Danny" on the top. I like
little puddings with D's on top. I like to
set in my little chair by the fire and eat
'em. I wish mamma wouldn't stay in the
long box. I guess Aunt Agnes put her
there, 'cause she put all the flower trim-
mings on and shows her to everybody.
There ain't any fire in the grate, but I

guess I'll sit by it and m,aLe believe there
is. I'll get ruy little dish aud spoon and
play I've got a pudding with D for Dan
ny on it. But any way I want mamma
so bad.

The Langnace ol the (jilovrx,

From the New York World.)
The English girls have improved upon

the language of the fan and handkerchief
by devising a very copious vocabulary of
the gloves, which, for the benefit of
American women, we beg to "pirate"
from an English contemporary. It runs
thus:

Drop a glove Yes.
Crumple the gloves in the right hand
No.
Half unglove the left hand Indiffer-

ence.
Tap the left shoulder with the gloves
Follow me.
Tap the chin with the gloves I love

you no longer.
Turn the gloves inside out I hate

you!
Fold the glofes neatly I should like

to be with you .

Put on the left glove, leaving tie
thumb uncovered Do you love me?

Drop both gloves I love vou.
Twirl the gloves round the fingers Be

caretui; we are watched.
Slap the back of the hand with the

gloves I am vexed.
Take a glove in each hind and sep

rate the hands I am furious,
na .

"Fifty thousand dollars to the lawyer
and $2500 to the widow" is the way they
divide estates in New York citv. awtord
isi; U the Graphic,

- -- -j

It u !- - far Traffliiig
Aluae.

To the E litor of the Chicago Tribune :

I noticed iu the Tribune of Wednes-
day an account of au appalling calamity
happening through a lady in New York
State.

I am not familiar with modes of pro
cedure in removing insane persons to
asylums, but would have supposed that
men iu charge of such jiersons must have
papers in their possessiou showing that
they were lawfully making the removal
xi mis is so, it striK.es me it would nave
been an easy matter to insist on the
showing of such papers, and that the
conductor should have so insisted. Also,
the falseness of the story could have
been easily proved by making inquiries
bv teleirraiih from the next station. nd
in many other wavs. lint thf ln.lv nn.
fortunately seems to have lost all pres-
ence of mind and so increased her own
danger, miking people around think her
insane, too.

From time to time we read of other
mishaps meeting woman traveling alone,
tid it sometimes seems as if it were it-ter-

unsafe for a woman to travel al.ne.
Still, women rau't travel, and very often
alone, and by exercise of due caufon
and foresight there is no reason why j
should not be perfectly safe for them
do so. There are a few rules which, if to
followed, it seems to me, would save i
world of anxiety and trouble:

1. Before startiug on a journey, famil-
iarize yourself with the route, and with
names of good hotels at the various stop
ping-place-

'2. Never travel with just enough mon-
ey, always carry enough to provide for a
possible emergency. This will save much
anxiety.

3. Wear but little jewelry, and keep
the larger part of your money in some
insult; pocket, out of sight, (the trouble
of the lady already already spoken of
came partly from wearing valuable jew-elry.- )

4. Always look after yourself, and do
not allow a stranger to procure your
tickets or checks for your baggage.

5. Avoid, if possible, making changes
in car by uight, but, when unavoidable,
go with others. Do not become separat-
ed from the crowd.

G. Take no hacks, but go in an omni-
bus, where there are other people. These
are perfectly safe.

7. If in any doubt as to changing cars,
checking baggage, etc., inquire in ad-

vance of the conductor. The conduc-
tors on our trains are always polite and
willing to be of service, especially to wo-

men travelling alone.
8. Do not wait till about to make

some change in train before inquiring of
the conductor, for, ten to one, he will
then be hurried and you will only half
inform yourself; and, finally,

$. Under all circumstances endeavor
to retain presence of mind. One who
can do this will have no trouble travel-
ling, and, instead of its being unwise for
woman to travel alone, I think it an ad-

vantage for them to make trips alone,
for there are few people who are not at
times obliged to do so, and experience
does away with much of the possible
danger in traveling. S. T.

IIVOKCi:i Al MAICKII'U.

Denver tlio Koone of n frrniioHj
iiiliiiK Two Very t'oinpicnous

1'ernoDit.

Georgetown, Col. Last September
there arrived in Denver a dashing wo-

man, accompanied by a pretty little girl
of six summers, bearing the clear cut
features and bright hazel eyes of her pro-

tectress. They registered at one of the
fashionable hotels as Mrs. William San
ford and daughter, of Mobile, Ala. Not
many days afterward a gentleman of mid-

dle "age, and bearing the marks of a
Southern gentleman of wealth, inquired
at the office for Mrs. Sandford. He
was shown into the parlor, and there a
a wordy war ensued between the two.
They parted in an angry mood. The
hotel gossips soon ascertained that the
pretty little charge of the woman was the
subject of dispute, and that the gentleman
was the estranged husband of the woman,
who had abandoned her home, and deter-
mined on the possessien of her child.

The next act was iu the court. Mr.
Sanford averred that his wife had been
fathless, and counter charges were made
bv her. The affidavits showed that
Mr. Sanford was very wealthy, and that
his cultured wife was by no means hap-

py in her luxurious home. The pro-

ceedings grew in interest as the narue.3
of conspicuous Southern men and women
appeared on both sides of controversy.
It was shown that Col. Robert Worrell,
the wealthy Senator fom Tensas parish,
Louisiana, was a suitor for the hand of
Miss Sanford, and was looked upon fa-

vorably by the Southern beauty. Be-

yond this "friendly attachment for Mrs.
Sanford, there wa3 nothing to comprom-
ise the wife. There was much sym
pathy felt and shown for her. When
the Judge gave his decision in favor of
the husband, according to him the cus-

tody of the child, Moiua, there were out-

bursts of disapproval in the court room,
and the fair defendant fainted. Mr. San-

ford returned at once to Mobile with his
daughter, where he remains. Since the
decision Mrs. Sanford has remained in
Colorado and obtained a divorce, Mr.
Sandford making no opposition. She
was relieved of her marital shackles last
week.

"This week there arrived in Denver
Senator Robert Worrell, and this morn-
ing, at 6 o'clock, by the Rev. C. C. Salter
of the Congregational Church, Mrs.
Sandford, appearing even more fascina-
ting than ever, was made Mrs. Robert
Worrell. After a wedding breakfast the
couple departed on the Colorado Central
Railroad for Georgetown and other moun-
tain resorts.

Senator Worrell is 35 years of age, and
is a native of Illinois. He is a printer
by trade, and when the war broke out,
although a youug man, made a credita-
ble record on the Union side in the
Chicaso Union Battery. His estate in
Louisiana comprises 7,000 acres of land,
and is valued at 160,000. Before leav-
ing Louisiana he deeded to the future
Mrs. Worrell 2,200 acres of land, and a
life interest in the Worrell home stead,
valued at $50,000, which reverts to the
daughter, Moina, at her mother's death.

"Injured Burglar" writes as follows to
a Saratoga newspaper: "Mr. Editor: In
reading your account of the burglary at
Knowle's. boarding-hous- e on Washington
s reet yon say I overlooked a lady's dia-
monds worth thousands. The statement
js incorrect I saw examined and left them
.hey" were paste. Your account is ni

eornpliment to me-- "

A veteran shopper entered a small goods
store the other day and asked for the pro- -
Dnetor. The clerk said he was at Home.
"Has he ot anything new?" asked the
ladv. "He has eot pneumonia." "You
don't eay bo ! What are you getting s
yard for monia now I

antmatiou her face had held, and ga(e
her instead a thoughtful look, and a
quiet, subdued manner that told you she
had thoughts of her own to busy her.
She seemed to be waiting. I do not
think she realized it exactly, but for all
that there was a vague sense of expec-
tancy iu her hear. Time would work
otlu-- r changes in years to come. Who
knew what they would be ?

One day a swift change came. Her
fathei was stricken down in a moment.
and the physician said he would never
rally from the sudden blow. It meant
death.

"He may linger for days, and he may-di-
e

in any hour," they told her.
And she watched and waited, and

hoped against hope. One night he woke
up irom a troubled sleep, and called to
ner. ;?ne was at his side instantly.

"What is it that I can do for "you ?"
she asked.

"Sit down," he said, "1 want to make
a confession to you before I die. I want
you to write it down, and when I am
dead, you must promise me to give it to
the world. Do you promise me that you
will do this?-- '

"Yes, I will promise, she answered.
wondering if his mind was wandering or
not.

"Basil Shprwru.! did nnt eiaal 1.

money, he said slowly.
"I knew it! she cried, with illy re

pressed excitement, "He could not have
become a thief.

" I stole it !" John Eversleigh said,
huskily. "Listen ! I had been engaged
in heavy speculations, and they had been
losing ones. I must have money or be
come a beggar 1 knew tnat the roooery
would be discovered before his vessel sail
ed, and I did not know how I could ob
tain the money, and throw the suspicion
upon him in such a way that it would
seem well founded. But that night he
got a telegram from a man in Boston,
who was connected with the firm for
which he was to work in India, ordering
him to that city immediately, saying that
he could sail from there the next day.
The message was imperative, and must
be obeyed, and no time could be lost.
By some means the message was sent to
him in my care, and so I found out
about the change of plan. I sent it to
him, and no one but us knew that he
lef t for lioston that night. This afforded
me a chance to work on. I stole the
money, and everybody suspected Sher-
wood at once. It was found that he did
not sail on the vessel he had said he in-

tended to, and it was taken for granted
he had gone in some other direction. 1

hushed the matter up, or rather pt of
the money I had stolen did, and nothing
was done to trace him. I have kept my
secret all these years, but I cannot die
with it on my soul. He is in India, but
he knows nothing of the stain upon his
name. When I aai dead you must write
to him and tell him all, and say that 1
begged for his . forgiveness, but you will
let the world, who deemed him the guilty
person, know that he was innocent and
that I was the thief! You may thiuk it
a hard thing to do of your father, who
is dead, but I wish it done. I shall feel
an awful load lifted from my soul. It is
the only compensation I can make. You
promise, Alice ?

" Yes, I promise," she answered sol
era nly.

Two days after that John Eversleigh
died, and Alioo wtts ulono iu the world.

.She did exactly as her father had
made her promise to. She wrote to Basil
Siiei '"''l, and then she published the
confession of the dying mau. It seemed
a hard thing to do of the dead, she said ;

but he had wished t, and she felt that
his wishes ought to be respected j and
she felt, too, that it was no more than
right that it should be done. Justice to
Basil Sherwood demanded that.

She was sitting alone one day, think-
ing ot many things. Of what she wus
thinking most she could not have told.
Hut Bjsil Sherwood was interwoven with
her reverie. In the years gone by she
had never ceased to think of him as the
only man she had ever loved, or ever
could love. He was the one man in the
world to her.

There was a ring at the door. She
heard a step in the hall, and some one
entered theToom. She supposed it was
a servant coming to auuouiice a visitor.
and did not look up.

" Alice," a low voice said; and it was
strangely sweet and tender.

She sprang up with a glad, eager cry,
her soul in her face.

"Oh, Basil! Basil!" she ciied, and
was folded to the breast of her lover.
And, after all these long years of wait-
ing, two faithful hearts were re united,
to be parted never more until death
comes between them.

lie Ilelieved Iu Immortality.
flarper's Weekly.

In Mr. Bryant's poem, "The Flood of
Years," which was first published two or
three years since, are these lines:

So they pass
From sage to stage along the shining

cource
Of that fair river, broadened like a sea,
As its smooth eddies curl along their way,
They bring old friends together; hands are

clasped
In ioy unspeakable; the mother's arms
Again arc foldeJ round the child she' loved
And lost. Oi l sorrows are forgotten now.
Or but remembered to make wpt the hour
That overpays them ; wounded hearts that

bled
Or broke are healed forever.

A gentleman who had been gorely be-

reaved was so struck by the unquestion-
ing faith in immortality here expressed,
that he wrote to Mr. Jiryant, asking if
the lines were to be understood as a
state of his own belief. Mr. Bryant in-

stantly replied. in the following note,
which has not been published before,
and which has a peculiar interest in this
time:

CcMMiJiQTON, Mass., Aug. 10, 1876.
Dear Sir : Certainly, I thieve all that is

said in the lines you hare quoted. If I had
not I could not httve written them. I be-i- n

the everlasting life of the eoul; and it
seems to me that immortality would be but
an imperfect gift w ithout the recognition in
the life to come of those who are dear to us
here. Yours truly,

W. C. Bryant.
F. X. Barrett. Esq.

"Sally, what have you done with the
cream? These children cannot eat skim
milk for breakfast."- - "Sure, ma'am, it
isn't me that would be after giving the
scum to yez. I tuk that and gave it to
the cats.

A New York lady was asked to join
one of the divisions of the Daughters of
Temperance. She replied : ''This is
unnecessary, as it is my intention to join
one of the Sons in tb,e course of a few
vreeks."

'
- ..

We are glad to learn, even at this late
day, that Thomas Jefferson would turn
asldo rather than step on a bumble bee.
He was barefooted when he felt that way,
of course.

A Tennessee editor boasts that his wife
is the best. He says : "She always meets
as with a 'smile' and knows just how we
lik,e it mixel '

'"lie I'alure of 41 ma

That women lose more o.
by love is a doctrine not so old a's "th
hills, perhaps, bat certain! v much older
than the clouds, and asrain propounded
by a fair vvritci in The Nineteenth Cen-
tury. w"For individual women (if not for
men)," she says, gradual extinction
of the sexual feeling might bring com-
pensations even greater than their loss.
It is to them that love presents the long-
est dreams and the most short-live- d ful-
fillments. It is on them that its heaviest
penalties are charged. It is thev who
feel most painfully the natural differences
on which it rests and which mean for
men divergent thought, for them too
often disparity of feeling. Manja wo- -

man will even now exciaim notTn i"- -

uorance, but in experience of ail it can
give Would that love were forever at
end and we might possess our souls iu
peace!" All of which illustrates what
the old theologiins and rest of mankind
have felt concerning the unsatisfying na-
ture of human pleasures. Some persons
go several steps further, and ask with a
recent essayist in the sme periodica',
whether or not lite itself is worth having.

The fair writer, however, proceeds to
express her faith that "the movement for
female emancipation" will make life en-
tirely tolerable for women, remodelling"
the aims, activities and interests of thou-
sands of solitary ones who are "starving
in body and languishing in soul because
the fiction of a protecting sex interposes
itself between them and the means of
self preservation."

She continues as follows: "In that
way the new leaven will work, n ay be
exemplified by the experiences of three
women, whom, without any straining of
existing possibilities, we may imagine to
be living thirty, forty, or fifty years hence
and whose actual an 1 relative positions
will show how irrelevant to the nature of
the proposed change are the immediate
tests of good and evil, of failure and
success, by which it is sought, to measure
it. These three women will be sisters,
educated alike under the progressive con
ception of female capacities and female
rights, without expectations, or with
very slight ones, but qualified to exer-
cise some profession. One of these may
love and marry, ami be fairly prosperous
in her marriage. She will have a kiiid,
if not always devoted husband; averagely
good and healthy children; an average
proportion of domestic pains and pleas-
ures, disappointments and succss-x-- a life
iu short, which will stand for happiness
in the gradual self effaceruent which will
prevent her ever entirely realizing whether
or not it is so. She will never wish to
die. She may sometimes feel the kind
of weariness which only death cures.

"Of the two who will not many, one,
being devoid of sentiment, will pass
through life without experiencing an at-
tachment, or inspiring one. The o'her
will inspire an attachment, and will re-

turn it, but in such a manner as to leave
her professional interests and her social
liberties untouched. She will be a wife
just so far as is consistent with remaining
free. Her conduct will create no scan-

dal, because the increasing equality of the
sexes will naturally, if not logically, have
modified the prevailing view of the mo-

ralities of female life. The position will
be accepted by a large section of society,
and she will proceed with just so much
caution that the more orthodox members
of her acquaintance will either be igno-
rant of its facts, or their eyes not forci-
bly opened if they determine not to see.
She will love rather less than she is lov-

ed, because her lover will be a normal
man. at: 1 she only a modified woman,
while .he circumstances of their relation
will be such as to stimulate his constancy
and to remove all sense of anxiety from
hers. Both these women will have pro-
fessional success; social prestige, the men-

tal and bodily health which proceeds
from unshackled exercise of natural
powers. They will at no time envy the
lot of their more feminine sisters ; they
will very often see cause to pity it. Their
lives will be no more wanting in dignity
than in enjoyment. Their intercourse
with women will be naturally free from
littleness; their manner toward men from
all the ungraceful extremes of reserve or
freedom. They will have done some good
in the world ; they will not conciously
or intentionally have done any great
harm. Their eccentricities will simply
have been the manifestation of a new
order of things."

Nineveh axd Babylon. Three thou
sand years ago Nineveh contained Jib
square miles; its walls, 100 leet high,
with towers ot twice that neignt, iook.
140,000 men eight years to build. Bab
ylon was yet larger. This city, founded
by Nimrod 2233 B. C, had its hanging
gardens, a series of terraces raised one
above the otner on piers auoui jv ieet
high tlil they overtopped the walls of the
City. Lach terrace comprised aoout tnree
acres and a half, planted with trees and
shrubs. The (iovernment was despotic,
but tempered by a curious check. I he
King had absolute power, but could r.ot
rescind his decrees. Lagles were trained
to accompany the warriors in their battles,
to pluck out the eyes of the enemy or to
feast upon the conquered. Very great
cruelties were practiced upon the captives.
In one of the rural scenes the King, who
quad's the goblet in an arbor, is gratified
by the sight or tne nead oi an enemy
hanging upon one of the trees. The
royal quarry was the lion. Parks were
kept entirely for the King to eDjoy the
lion hunt.

Iliibie at the lrI- - KxhililioB.

Paris Correspondence of the Baltimore
American.
Mr. Smith, the photographer of Chi-

cago, has an immense frame filled with
photographs of children in the Ameri-
can department, which always has a
throng of visitors around it. In the
centre is a large fifteen-inc- h card of
laughing babies, frowning babies, crying
babies and serious babies, in all manner
of attitudes, having inscribed under it, in
h rencn and English. "We come all the
way from Chicago." Around this are
arranged about one hundred cards, each
with a smiling cherub on it, making a
combination such as is seldom seen fro&i

one establishment. They are undoubt-
edly a fine specimen of Chicago's pro
dnctions in this line. Everybody has
heard of Chicago iu Europe on account
of the great fire and its rapid rebuild-
ing and mothers and daughters scan the
faces of these little ones uu pcunoi

It is regarded as a regular
Kahv show, and a, niucli prettier collec

tion than can usually be fouod at those
humbugs.

A far-siabt- ed miss has concluded to
man", a big man for her firsi husband,
And aljttle one for the second, so tljat

h6 car, cut all the clothes or the nrst
down anal make them over to fit his suc-

cessor. To us the hard times force home
kstja "of Vigid economy and practical
aensa upWuha tender nE.ture-.c- girl-hea- d.

j.

BKKOKE.

Sh waits and listens. Footsteps fall
She knows they are not his.She waits and listens for a sound
Tnat sweetest music is.

He comes and with a sudden thrill
And heart-be- at lud and clear.She does not hear, she does not
She feels tbat he is near.

And coyly I'utintr to his lace
ilerevesof heavenly blue.

She murmurs in love's" softest tones," My darling, is it you ?''

AFTER.

Again she listens. Footsteps reach,
And footsteps p:iss her door.

She listens, but Iter needk rties
MoreswiJtly than before.

She hears at length the tread that time
And cares are making slow.

And with a fienrt that her chair
Hril rocking to and fro.

Splints to the landing-- , and with voice
More shrill than any Jute'.

She screams, at ove the b:iluster,
"Augustus, wijxj your boot!"

TOLD AT DEATH.

BY EBEN E. KEXFOKD.

"And so you love my daughter?"
John Eversleigh. the merchant prince.

leaned back in his chair, and l.u,k-e,-l hwa
and sternly at Basil Sherwood.

Yes, sir, 1 do, the young man
answered frankly. "I am aware that there
is a vast difference in our position, so
cially, at present, as the world looks at
it. But you were a poor boy once, and
I think you will not sav that you were
not as well qualified to hold the position
you hold now, socially, as you were after
you became wealthy. I do not wish to
be considered egotistical nor conceited,
because I am not. But I am not afraid
to say, as I believe every young man
ought to, if he can say it truly, that,
save in one item of wealth, I am on
a level with your daugeter. I do not
c insider that I am aspiring beyond what
I am justified iu doing, and I do not con-
sider that she is stooping at all when
she tells me that she loves mo."

"Then she has told you that she loves
you?"

John Eversleigh's tone was cold and
hard. His face was colder and harder
than his tone.

"Yes, sir, she has," answered Sher-
wood. "It is with her permission that I
have told you this. I have received an
offer of a position in a large exporting
house in India. If I have your permis
sion to marry your daughter I shall not
accept it. If you do not consent I shall
go."

"You had better notify the parties
making the offer, that you accept it, as
soon as possible," answered Mr. Evers-leigh- ,

with a scornful curl of his lip.
"You don't mean " began Sher-

wood, turning pale.
"I do mean juct this," cried Evers-leig- h,

purple with rage. "I mean that
you are an impudent puppy, sir, and
that if it wasn't for compromising my
dignity, I'd give you a good horsewhip-
ping. Love my daughter indeed ! I
know what you are after. It's plain to
see that you aspire to becoming a rich
man, and you intend to take a short road
to wealth by marrying a womam who
has money. Leve my house this min-
ute, sir, and if I hear of your insulting
my daughter any more by your auda-
cious attentions., I will liuawhip you!
Remember that!"

The old man seized the bell rope and
pulled it violently.

A servant answered the bell.
"Show this young man to the door,"

he said motioning towards Sherwood. "If
he presents himself here in future he is
not to be admitted oi any pretense what-
ever. You understand, Villiam?"

"Yes, sir," answered William, with a
grin at Sherwood.

The young man turned without a word,
and walked out of the house. He dared
not trust himself to say anything, for
his temper was up to fever heat.

"And so that ends rny dream," he said,
bitterly, when he reached the street.
"Of course she would not marry me
against ins wishes, lsnaii go to India
and try to forget. But I shall not sue
ceed in doing it. 1 can never forget
her."

One morning about a month later,
there was a wild excitement throughout
the city.

The bank of which John Eversleigh
was President had been broken open and
robbed of 8100,000.

Suspiciau pointed to but one person,
and that wus Basil Sherwood.

He had been head clerk in the bank.
and knew all about the place. He had
stood high in the confidence of the oth
cers, and had every cnance to get at
the money, if disposed to do so.

He had been seen in the city at dark.
He had told a friand that he was going
to sail for Tudia the next day. But it
was ascertained that he did not sail on
any vessel that left that port, and there
cculd be but one conclusion, and that,
that he had taken the money and gone
in some some undiscovered direction.

"He was determined to have the
money, and if he could not get it in one
way, he would have have it in another,"
declared Mr. Eversleigh to his daughter,
after the discovery of the robbery.

"iou think he was a thief t she
she cried, very pale, but with an indig
pant Hash in her eyes.

"Of course," her father answered,
"What else can I think, Alice T

"I don't know," she answered, the
tears coming to dim the fire in her eyes
all at once. "But if you knew him as
well as well as I do, you would know
that he never took the money. Basil
Sherwood never would become a thief."

"Who took it, then?" cried her father,
angrily.

"I don't know," she answered. " I
wish I did ; but I would as soon suspect
you as Basil Sherweod."

The old man turned upon her with a
face as pale as death.

"What do you mean 7 he cried,
clutching her by the arm. "Would
you take sides with that miserable fellow
against me ?"

"I mean just what I said," she answer-
ed, unflinchingly. "I do not believe
that Basil Sherwood took the stolen
money. Who did I do not know. But
I shall never believe that the man I lov-

ed was a thief. You have chosen to sep-
arate us ; I am your daughter, and I
recognize your authority over me- - But
you have no authority over my heart,
and I shall always love Basil Sherwood
and have a woman's faith in his honor."

Five years went by.
Five yers bring many changes to

young and old. They slight no one.
These years brought many added furrows
to John Eversleigh's brow.

4Iow fast lie grows old," everybody
sftidi

And he had aged wonderfully fast in
the last Ave years. His form was bent
and his step had lost its elasticity. He
was an old man, and a man upon whom
care seemed to hanged heavily. Look-
ing at Mm you would have said that he
was not happy man with all his wealth.

The years brought changes to Alice
Eversleigh, They etole the youthful


